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Summary: 


Jenna is freezing and miserable as Saturos and Menardi drag 
her along the snowy road to Imil. She reflects on her 
situation and her captors. 


Snowdrift 


Jenna's teeth chattered as the icy wind blew right through 
her clothes. The beast-people that held her captive had 
bought her a warmer coat for the trip, sure enough, but it 
turned out to be no match for the cold. She guessed that it 
probably wasn't intended for the north in the first place. 
Because who'd be foolish enough to march up to Imil in the 
middle of winter? 


Their group, that was who. 


Kraden didn't seem to be having as much trouble with the 
temperature, likely because he was wearing multiple layers 
of robes. His main problem was the pace and he was 
currently being carried by the he-beast that called himself 
Saturos. She thought it was a ridiculous name. What kind of 
parent called their kid Saturos? She glowered at the he- 
beast's back, wondering if she should set his cloak on fire 
once he let Kraden off. How Kraden was able to not mind 
being carried was beyond her. Not once had he mounted an 
objection, on the contrary he even expressed gratitude. 
Jenna was glad that Kraden was the slowest member of the 
group - if it had been her then she'd be the one sitting up on 
the muscled blue man's shoulders right now and she didn't 
think she could handle that. She had already decided that 
she'd set his hair on fire if he even tried touching her. 


Or got close enough to potentially touch her. She didn't like 
either prospect. 


Felix walked next to her in silence. She barely recognized 
her brother anymore. What had those two done to him? She 
shuddered at the thought. Let's run away, she had told him 
when the beast-people were occupied with other tasks. No, 


we can't, he'd said in a low voice. When she still tried he'd 
brought it to the beasts' attention and the she-beast caught 
her, and boy was she furious. Felix had to beg to keep her 
from hurting Jenna, and she'd made it very clear that she 
wouldn't tolerate such behavior in the future. 


Even her name had a foul sound to it, Jenna found. Menardi. 
Well, it suited her nasty personality. 


She just didn't understand. How could Felix willingly follow 
people like that? 


Pulling her own short cloak tighter around herself she tried 
not to think about the cold or the howling wind. Or the snow 
that was reaching up to her waist. Or her icy face. Or how 
her nose felt like it was going to fall off any second. 


Darn it! A bubble of anger burst within her and tears pressed 
against her eyes. She was unable to hold back a sniffle. She 
was miserable, far from home and possibly freezing to death. 
Two of her closest friends were dead and her brother had 
transformed into a stranger. All because of the two beast- 
people walking in front of her. 


There was that blue-haired guy too, Alex or something, but 
he had a habit of abruptly disappearing and then rejoining 
the group later. She didn't mind - it meant one less eyesore 
for her to worry about. 


The wind only seemed to be growing stronger. She really 
wanted to set the he-beast's cloak on fire but she couldn't 
because of Kraden. There still was the she-beast, but was it 
worth risking her wrath? Jenna wasn't sure. 


She froze when the she-beast stopped and turned around. 
Had she read her mind? No, that was impossible. Only 
Jupiter adepts were capable of that. But then why? 


"Girl, | can hear your teeth chattering from over here." 


Uh-oh. Jenna instinctively took a step back as the she-beast 
took one towards her. 


The she-beast sighed and reached back. Jenna stiffened. 
She'd seen that motion before. It was always followed by the 
unsheathing of the she-beast's scythe and the death of 
whatever had provoked her. But the she-beast had promised 
Felix not to hurt her, right? Of course she didn't care. Why 
would she. She was a beast. Jenna saw her life flash before 
her eyes. 


However, her fear didn't come to pass. 


The she-beast loosened the clasps of her cloak and tossed it 
in Jenna's direction. In spite of being flabbergasted Jenna 
managed to catch it before it fell into the snow. 


"Put it on. Should help somewhat." 


Jenna felt a twinge of guilt at the sight of the she-beast's 
bare shoulders. She shouldn't be worrying about her. Her 
friends were dead because of the she-beast. And yet, it 
looked too wrong for her to just go along with this. A 
question escaped her lips. "Aren't you going to be cold?" 


The she-beast shrugged. "It won't make much of a 
difference. Now hurry up." 


Of course she shouldn't have worried. The she-beast had 
already walked this far with half of her arms completely 
exposed to the cold. Perhaps she didn't even feel it. Jenna 
shuddered as she glanced at the she-beast's spikes and 
scales that had been hidden under the cloak until a moment 
ago. Those two truly were monsters. Maybe they didn't feel 
pain either. Or much of anything. 


"Girl." 


Jenna flinched at the word. She hurriedly put on the cloak to 
avoid upsetting the she-beast. The extra warmth was much 
needed, but the fabric carried the she-beast's scent. It made 
her stomach churn and she felt as if she was betraying some 
part of herself by accepting the gesture. 


It doesn't mean anything, she reminded herself. Of course 
they don't want their hostage to freeze to death. 


And they pressed onward, at the same brisk pace as before. 


